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Ragged breaths. 

Milky white skin 

| watch your face contort in pleasure. 
Eyes screwed shut. 

Nose scrunched up. 

Mouth hanging open 


The freckles peppered across the bridge of your nose less visible beneath a sheen of sweat and a hue of 


pinkish flush. 

You whimper. 

You whine. You feel so good in my hands, underneath my body, all around me. 
Your scent. 

Your taste. 

Everything is you. 

Your voice. 

Your movements. 

Your fulfillment is the sweetest part 

You thighs tense 

Your breath hitches. 

Your eyes water. 

Your nails dig into my skin and make it bleed. 

It hurts so good, 

Afterwards we lye side by side, drenched in sweat. 
Drenched in each other's cum. 

| don't mind, | like the dirty feeling. 

| feel so guilty. 

Tomorrow you're going back home and no one told you. 
You don't even know that. 

For now, | snuggle close to you. 


Nose burried in strawberry blonde curls. 


Ill miss that scent of summer and spice. 
Ill miss the taste of your kisses. 

The feel of your body. 

The touch of your hand. 

| love you, you know | do. 

And I'd never tell. 

Because it can't go on like this. 

We can't keep you. 

You'll be the end of us and yourself. 


| listen to your soft snores, you always fall asleep after sex, it's like it lulls you once all energy has been 


drained from you. 

Once the savage beast is tamed, though he will return craving more. 
| shut my eyes, the bridge of my nose burns. 

| feel the wetness pool in my eyes. 

You'll hate me tomorrow. 

You'll call me a traitor and a liar. 


But for now, you still love me. 


